ofHerrie thefourth. 

Talfl. You roguc, hceres lime in this facke too: there isno. 
thing butrogery to be found in villanous man, yet a cowardc i» * 
uprlcthena cup offacke with limein it, A villanous covvarde. 

Go thy waies old Iackc,die when thou vvilt, ifmanhood, good ' 
manhood be not forgot vpen the face of the carth, then sm I a 
fhotten herring: there liues not threcgocrdmenvnhanodein 
Eng!and,and one ofthdmisfat,ånd growcsold ,Godhclpethe 
vvhile, a bad World /fay,I would.I werc a weauer. Icouldfine 
pfalmcs, or any thing. A plaguc ofall cowards/layftill. 

Pnn. How now Woifackc ,what ir.utteryou? 

Falfi. A kings fonne, if/donot beatcheeoutofthy kingdon» 
with a dagge r oflath, and driuc all thy fubieéts aföre thec likea 
flock cf wild gccfe, ile neuer weare haire on my face more. vou 
princeofWalcs. 1 

Pri». Whyyou horefön round-man,whatsthc matter? 

Falfi. Arenotyou a cowardc? aunfwcre mce to that,and 
Poincs there. 

P om. Zoundcs yc fat paiinch,andyc call mc cowardc by the 
Lord ile flab tliee. 

Falfi. I call theecowardejilcfécthec damndeere/call thec 
coward, but /woulde giue a thoufand pound /couldc runne as 
faft as thou ca nft. You are ftreight enough in th e fhoulders, you 
carc not who fees your backe : call youthatbackingofyour 
friends, a plaguevpon fuehbacking, giue me them that will 
face me,giue me a cup offacke.I am a rogue if I drunkc to day. 

Trin.O villain,thy lips are fcarfe wiptfince thoudrunkftlaft. 

Falli. All is one for that. He drinketb. 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay I, - 

Pri», Whats the matter ? 

Falfi. Whats the matter,there be foure ofvs here haue tane a 
thouland pound this day moming 

Pri». Where is it /acke,where is it? 

Fal. Where is it ? taken from vs it is: a hundred vppon poore 
fbure ofvs. 

Pri», What,ahundred,man? 

Falfi. I am a rogue if I wete not at halfe f word with a douzen 
efthemtwohourestogether. /haue fcapt by myracle. /an» 
ffight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hofe, 


The Htftorie. 

mybucklcrcutthroughandchrough, myfwordc hackthkea 
h rndfaw, eccefignitm. I neuer dcalt bettet hncel wasamanni 

wouldnotdo.Aplagueofallcow a rds,letthemfp^ke >fthey 

fpeake moreorlcffc chen truth,they are v»Uains, and thcfonncs 
of darknefle. 

tWSpeakc fitSjhow was it; 

Rotf. We foure fet vpon fome douzen. 

F*/#.Sixteene at leaft my Lord. 

Rojf. And bound them. 

Peto No,no,theywere not bound. ; ; 

Fafi. You rogue they were bounde eueric man ofthem, ot 
lama IewelfefanEbrewlcw. f 

Roff. Aswewercfhanng, fomefixe or feuenrrclh men let 

^Fif/fi. And vnbound the reft,and then come in the other, 

' * ’ Prt». Whät/ought you with them all; 

Falfi. Al, /know not what you cal al,b ut if I fougk s ot wtth 
fiftic of thein l am a bunch ofradifh : ifthere were not two ot 
threc and fifeie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am I no two legd 
Crcature. 

Tri». Pray God you haue notmurdred fome ofthem. 
F?#?.Nay,thats paft prayingfor,I haue pepperd two ofthem. 
TvVo/amfurelhaue paied,tworogues in buckrom futes: Itel 
thee what Hall, if I tell thee a lie,fpit in my face^call me horfe, 
thou knoweft my olde warde: here I lay, and thus 1 bote my 
poynt,fburerogues inBuckrom létdriue at me. 

Pri» What foure i thou faidft but two cuen now. 

Falfi. Foure Hal,l told thee foure. 

Poin. I, l,he faid foure. 

Fd. Thefe foure came all a front, and maincly thruft at me, 
I made menomoreadoe,buttooke alltheir feuenpointsin my 
targct,thus. 

Prin. Seuen,why there were butfourc cuen now» 

Falfi. InBuckrom. 

Po. I foure in Buckrom fuites. 

FalfiSe uen by thefe hilts,or lama villaine elfe. 

Pr. Preethelec him alone,we fhallhaue more anon, 

Fafi < Doeft thou hearc me Hal? 


fPrm» 












































